MEN OF POWER
am not wood or stone . . /'   He got but little further;
there was something in his throat.
Serenely, then, this resident of Concord and citizen
of the universe settled down among his neighbors, stir-
rounded by the tokens of their esteem and affection.
As his faculties declined, he gave up lecturing and busied
himself collecting  from his earlier manuscripts the
materials for yet one more book, Letters and Social
Aims,  which he published in   1875.    His memory
failed gradually until often he could not recall the names
of familiar objects or the faces of his dearest friends.
His mind remained alert and eager, and he occasionally
tried to write; but his feebleness prevailed, and at last
his faithful pen lay idle upon his desk, its long journey
ended.   On April 27, 1882, in his eightieth year, very
peacefully he passed away.
His Widening Influence.    But his words and the
interpretation of life which they carried have not passed
away.   From that hour to this they have been traveling
on with an ever-widening radius.    They have been
translated into every  language of  Europe and the
Orient.   He has more readers today than he had in
Ms lifetime.   Ami wherever he is read, whether with
sympathy or doubt, horizons are lifted, and a fresh
wind blows across the mind, quickening it to new life.
"What is excellent, as God lives, is permanent."
Sources of His Power. In Representative Men
Emerson makes the point that the men we call "great"
are but magnified editions of ourselves. That is, they
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